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frankly visible ropes, as in the William Tell tempest at the same
home of stage realism; or small boys industriously jumping up
and down under a billowy carpet, as in the Halliday version of
David Copperfield. The wind can never roar at the wing with
the mighty volume and infinite compass which makes even Mar-
gate sublime in a storm; and though the advance of civilization
has made the more expensive qualities of stage lightning as
smokeless as the newest gunpowder, and may some day even
evolve an Italian chorus capable of turning up smartly on the
deck of a tempest-tossed ship and hauling and hoisting with
something approaching a hearty "Yo heave Ho," yet no stage
sea will ever bear that ship along, or rush seething past into her
white wake as it rushes past Daland's ship in the orchestra at the
end of the first act of the Dutchman.

Therefore, I can imagine Lago pleading that, since adequate
staging of the work is impossible, and since a miss is as bad as a
mile, matters would have been no better if he had spent ten
times as much money and taken a hundred times as much pains.
And, indeed, had he on this ground frankly abandoned all pre-
tence, and reverted to the Elizabethan method of placarding the
stage in the first and last acts, I should have heartily applauded
his courage, and watched the result with interest. But the moment
he committed himself to doing anything whatsoever, he com-
mitted himself to doing it as well as it could be done with the
resources at his command; and the smaller the resources, the
greater the occasion for making the most of them. Now, I do
not think that any person can pretend that as much is done at the
Shaftesbury as might be done without the expenditure of one
extra penny. All the energy of the management seems to have
been exhausted by the effort of procuring a small copy of the
Victory at the Naval Exhibition, and rooting it so monumentally
in the Shaftesbury stage that even I could ride out the storm in
her without a qualm. This desirable vessel is allotted to Daland.
The Dutchman is provided with the butt-end of a very poor
imitation of a fishing lugger with impracticable ropes. The Vic-*
tory also is furnished with unpatent immovable rigging. Besides